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anxious to press the point at present. " You think it
strange that }/ou should have heard nothing from Mr.
Venner during the last twelve days?" he asked.
" Strange 1" she exclaimed. " It's extraordinary.
That's why I feel sure that something must have hap-
pened to him. Always, when he has been away before,
lie has written to me every day, telling me what orders
he has got, and that sort of thing."
" You told me just now that you fancied he was
worried about something. Do you think that can have
anything to do with his silence?"
" I don't know. I have wondered about that myself,
but I don't see how it could have. He wasn't nearly so
worried as he had been during the few days before he
went away. I could scarcely understand that, because
everything was all right by then."
" Prior to that, he had had some cause for worry?"
" Lots/1 she replied emphatically. " You see, his
business is importing fancy goods from abroad. Bead
necklaces from Jab-lonec in Czechoslovakia, for instance.
And during the last year the import duties have made
things very difficult. Things got so bad that at one time
it looked like a smash. Mr. Venner had given a bill to
a firm of manufacturers, which matures at the end of
this month, and he did not see how he could possibly
meet it.
tf He always talked to me quite freely about his affairs,
and I knew that he had a rich uncle, a Mr. Hinchliffe.
I suggested that he should apply to him, but he wouldn't
hear of it. He told me that his uncle had only recently
made a will in his favour, aad that if he asked him for
money he would alter it at once. Mr. Hinchliffe was one
of those peopk who hated anybody who failed,
" One day, when things looked desperate, Mr.
Venner said to me, ' Only a miracle could save us, and
that would be that something should happen to Uncle